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_e_ to a late pattern, 


we have dedicated alſo our 

Poem, not to our Friends, but 
Enemies, and I think I havenoter- 
red in the Portraiture I deſigned to 
draw of the Tories admired Perſecuti- 
oh. If I have miſtof ſome particular 
Works, Spots or Moles, it was be- 
cauſe 1 durſt not draw her lo far to 
the life for fear of her Power and in- 
dignation, elſe ſome of her grand 
Heroes, and ſuch as you Tories wor- 


0 Ship 


(2) 
sShipand fall down before, had been 
Shewn in her face, as much to the 
life, as the pretended Y/hizgs Heroc 
moſt daubingly was lately aimed ar, 
by the Author of the Meda/. But 
like ſome pictures, I have ſeen,which 
at a diſtance shew you the Faces of 
Men, if looked onthorow a perſpe- 
ctive; expoſe to your view very 
perfealy twenty more Faces of their 
Relatiohs, within theirown : This 
revers'd Medal look'd on thorow 
the pet{peAive of Judgment, will to 
foine clear Eyes $hew cettain __ 
plain enough to be khown to the 7o- 
ries themliclves, as Friends and Rela- 
tions to Perſecution, T ho Tam notof 
Opinion that the Author of the Me- 
dal, and that of eAbſolom and eAchito- 
phel is one perſon, ſince the ſtile and 
painting 1s far different, and their 
Satyrs, are of a different hew, the one 
being 


(3) 
being 'x much flovenlicr Beaft than 
the other: yer fince they deſire to 
be thought ſo, let the one bear the 
Reproaches of the other, Icannor 
cell what immodeſty the /7 higgscan 
be taxed with, for the defireot a Me- 
dal from a Friend, more than rhe Tories 
have shown inflatteringdraughtes of 
impudent Traytors. Nor tax us 1 
beſecch you for pretending only the 
publick Good, anda Veneration for 
theKing; asyet. Youhavenotde- 
tected thoſe pretentions ( as trucas 
honeſt )of thoſe you call //hivgs tobe 
falſe, and certainly a Medal of the 
Tones Perſecution, can be no ſcan- 
dal tothe King, nor true picture of 
{edition. As for Pretcnces, the 
Vs higgscan ſec as well as others, and 
canas calily dere them as you, to 
begrols fallacies, andthat 'tis moſt 
neceſlary for men in your Circum- 
B- 2 - fances, 


('4 

ances, to pretend both : For with- 
 outthemyou could not deceive the 
King, not- draw after you many of 
the over zealous people, who fups 
poſe you work above ground, when 
all the while you arc ſappingand un- 
dermining the peace of the Nation. 
Itis your common practiſe roſland- 
er or villifie orhers, your groſs Li- 
bels {warmin the Streets, and fly in 
the Face of Magiltracy it ſelf, at ſuch 
an impudent- rate as 15 not to be par- 
rallel'd, in the moſt licentious Com- 
mon-wealths , and yet you have a 
Confidence to cry out of the hipgs 
for their Clubs, whilſt your damme 
Bullies hector and roar in every Cot- 
fey-houſe. Tories. you are the per- 
ſons who villike the Government, 
and are indeed the Reproach of it 
both at home and abroad, ſome-of 
you defignedly, more of you 1gno. 
rantly 


rantly and foolishly. Your charges 
of the //biggs incenling the Multi 
tude to - ns eArbitrary Power is 
moſt falſe, and we juſtly return that 
Charge on yourſelves, for you have 
tryed all ways imaginable, to push 
on the people to a Rebellion, that 
you might have.a pretence to cut 
their T hroats , and compaſs your 
grand deſign; which lies hid under 
all. And when:you ſee your Arts 
fail you, and that the Loyalty of the 
People,& love they bear to their ſo- 
vereign ( notwithſtanding your falſe 
charge ) make them ſtedfalt, and nar 
to bemoved with your Libels, Af- 
fronts, Charges, and Reproaches, 
and that you are not ableto ſtir chem 
upto Rebellion, you feignplots and 
deviſes againſt them, that you might 
by Law cut off their heads, hang, or 
draw; and with Satyrs from the moſt 

| witty. 


witty of your hirelings, ſow {edition 
thorow out the Nation, abuſing 
not only a living part of the King , 
| but even the King himſelf. And 
what means this new Perſecution of 
Diſſentors, inthe midſtof peace and 

niet, but another irritation ifpoſ- 
ble, to ſome inſurrection ? but 
for ought I can ſee, the Loſs of 
Goods, Religion, and Life it ſelf, 
will nor move thoſe you call / /higgs 
to aQtual Rebellion againſt a Prince 
they love : Blame them not there- 
fore, if ſometimes their pafſtons 
make them ſpeak, they are Men,not 
Aſſes; are tobe led by Laws, not 
drivenatwill andpleaſure. Wedo 
notbelicve that the King intendsto 
makeuſcof Arbitrary Government, 
and wethink well of fome of his Mi- 
nilicrs, but we alſo certainly know 
there are'others, who endeayour 


all 


(7) 
all they can to make their own For- 
runes, by unjuſt ways, and for Ends, 
that muſt tend to the Ruine of a Na- 
tion. If their deſigns were juſt and 
honeſt, would they live in fo much 
fear of a Parliament, when ſomuch 
the deſire of the whole Nation? you 
Tories think you now havethe better 
end of the ſtaff, you havethe Law, 
you have the great ones, you have 
Power,on your ({ide;& therefore may 
do what you will, and abuſe whom 
you plcaſe,the Fhiggs muſt not open 
their mouths, and let them ſpeak ne- 
verſo reverently of the King, allis 
blaſphemy and canting in your Ears. 
You brag of yourPoets and yourOra- 
tors,and thatall the wirttlies on your 
fide; beitſ{o, we willnot ſtrive with 
you about ir, vve pretend to honelly 
and juſtice, that shall make amends 


for our ill Languageand Verſes. But if 
as 


DF 
as the Author of theeMeall ſays, his 
own verſes yvere turn'd againſt him, 
and as he vvas made to ſatyrize-him- 
ſelf, it chevvs therevvasſomeskill to 
beat him with his own vveapon; & it 
Shews ſucceſs in theCamp, when the 
Encmies Guns are taken andrurn'd 
againſt themſelves. A&nd truly herc 
vve have but turn'd the «eaal, to 
Shevv you the Pictureof your ſelves, 
vvithoutſtealing, or making any uſe 
of your Rhimes or Railings. If it does 
not pleaſe you Iam not at all ſolici- 
rous,forT am allo of the Humor of 
y our Poet, & as careleſs as he,vvhat 
any of theFaCtious party ſays of me 
& have(l think)more reaſon to truſt + 
tothe goodneſs of my Caule. 
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REVERS'D. 
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SAT Y-R 
Againſt Perſecution. 


OW eafie "tis to Sail with Wind and Tide ? 
Small force will ſeryc upon the ſtronger fide : 


Power ſerves for Law, the wrong too oft's miatle right 3 
And they are damnd, who againſt power dare fight. 

5 Wir rides triumphant in Power's Chariot born, 

And depreſt Oppoſites beholds with ſcorn. 

This well the Author of the Medal knew, 

When Oliver he for an Hero drew, 
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When he Tide turn'd, then ſtraic about he veers,. 
And fr the jponger ide he (il appears, 

Then in Hcroiks Courts the yur, and h1zh,. 

And at th Opprelt " FL his Satyrs fly... 

But he who ſtemms the Tydd,Nif ground he gains, 
Each ſirok#Jic malegs muſt & wich wendrougpains :: 
If he bears up agalnſthe Ceyreent ſti y 

He ſhews at leaſt he has ſome Art and Skill, 

When againſt Tide, Wind, Biffows he does ſieivg 
ind! comes at [aſt unto the ſhore alive. 


Furr my Friends, let us our way purſue, 


And try whar'our Poctick' Arms can do. 
This latter Age with wonders do abound, 
Qur Prince of Poets his a Medal found, 
From whence |fis pregnant Fancy rears a PEcce, ' 
Eitecm'd to equal thoſs of Rome atid Greece, © 


With: 


With piercing Eyes hedoc the Medal view, is ; iJ 
And there he finds, as he has told to you, ' 
The Hag Seaition, to the Life difplay'd, 


39 Undera State{-man's Gown ; tancy'd or made, 
That is all one, he doth ut fo apply; 
At-itth' Artillery of his Wit lets fly ; 

Lets go his Satyr at the Medal ſtrair, 
Whorries the Whipgs, and doth Sedition bait. 

36 Lethim go on, the Whiggs the Hag fortake ;] 
Her Caule they never yet would undertake, 3 
But laugh to ſee the Poets fond miſtake. » | } 
But we will turn the Medal ; rthere'we'ſee 
Another Hag, I think as bad as ſhe : | .. 


46 1f 1 am not miſtaken'is the ſame, 


Chriſtians of o'd did Perſecution name : 
That's ſtill her Name, tho now grown old and wile," 


She has new Names, aswell as new! diſguile;/ 17 1217 


C 2 Let 


Ler then kis Satyr with Sedition fight; SE; Av. 
And ours the whilſt ſhall Perſecution bits 7 


Two Hags they are, who parcies ſeem to make ;; 


Tis rime for Satyrs them to under.ake.. . 


See her true Badg, a Priſon'or the Tower ;; 


For Perſecution ever fides with: Power. 


£0 OurSatyr dares not worry thoſe hs ſho 1d, 
But there are ſome felr, heard, and underſtood ; 
Who Sub{antives of Power ſtand alone, 
And by all ſceing men are too well known ; 
What ſteps they tread, and whether” ris they drive; 


FS What meaſures take, and by what Arts they thrive : 


Bur were thele licrle Tyrants undcrtoot; 
How hxavely. o're them could our-Satyr ſtrut ! 
What Characters, and juſtly; could he give, 


»\ Of menwho ſcarcely do deſexve.to live 


60 Yet theſearc they ſorne Aatterers can Courtz' 1: 
Who now are Perſecutions great ſupport. 
We on the Medal fee the fatal Tower : 


Truth mult be ſilent, for we know their power”; 


Whilſt they, without controul, can ſhew their hate, 
65 And whom they plcaſc, with grinning Satyrs bait, 

This purs our Satyr into fume and chaſe : 

He could bite ſoarly, could he do it ſafe. 

Since againſt ſuch he dares-not ſpend his breath, ' 


Th' Hag Perſecution he will bait ro:death. 


> Old as the world almoſt, as old as Cain, 
For by this Hag was righteous Abe] ain $ 
In Tyrants Courts ſhe ever doth abide, 
Accompanied with Power, with Luſt and Pri&.- 
What ſhe has done is tothe world well known : 


7 5* Shealways made the beſt of men to groant: 


” Her bloody Arts'are regiſter dof - ofd,- -' 
And all her cruel Policies: are told, | 
All that is paſt our Mu'eſhall let alone, .' ,,_ | | 


Paſs Forreign, and ſpeak owly of our own:; 


* Our own:dear ugly Hag, who now has power, 


To ſend to Tyburr, Newgate, or the Tower. | 


If Power b: inthe Multicude, not few, 
They ſhew that they have Faich and Reaſon too, | 
Leap not their bounds, nor do their power betray 
$\ Since they to Laws, and Government obey. | 
If other power they exerciſe, tis force, 


Or rage, that s {cen in a wild head-ſtrong Horle ; 


And leaves.not, till the Riders on the ground 
But far-it ſeems from 010 Almighty Crowd, 
To boaſt thrir-@rength;or be of power proud :. 


The more he's ſpurr'd or rein d, themore doth bound, | 


Their 


[2 


Their powereHiey; ofol had-froidlefs ry'dy:t -1! ||.7)- 
And therefore now take Reafon for their: guide: 
Nay Faith they have 1a their-own juſter Cauſe, 


96 Intheir dread Soveraign, and his righteous' Laws ;2 -: | 
This makes them thus fubmir 5 all power lay by; [1 
For Right, tor Law, tor Peace they only'icry : 


For this, by fome; thicy 'are accounted Fools. 1191. v / | 
So generous Hoſts are miſtook for Mules ; 

| 00 And ſome Core fockzes mount tliew:in their pride; 10 
And with a Satyr's heel pur-gall their hidep! 07 190T 

| Dull afſes-they ſuppoſethe People arr, 


Made for their burthens; ard nofic tor Wars ( 


All with che tore-wind of Religian Saite'; | 
/.* Itroall parties isthe Common tale. 


I know you'l grant-the Devil is no Fool, 
He cag diſguiſe 4n Surplice, Cloak;oe Coal; -* > 1 117 


-y 


By Perſecution; "ris his Cloven Foot. 
Let him be Chriſtian, Pagan, Turk, or Jew, 
Pretends religious zeal, it cant be true, 
If '. Perſecution.raiſes, or maintains, 

Or makes a Market of ungodly gains. 
| VVhen Rome had power here, and fate inchair'd, 
How cruel and how bloody ſhe appear'd ! 
Our Church Diffenters then did feel the fame, 
Their Bodies ſerv'd for ftewell to the flame : 
And can this Church now got into the Chair, 
A Cruel Tyrant like to Rome appear ? 
For bare Opinion do their Brothers harm, 
Plague, and Impriſfon, 'cauſe they can'c Conform ? 
But ſtay, our Church has Law upon its fide : 
And ſo had Rome, that cannot be deny'd, 
And if thee Febu's, who ſo fiercely drive, 
# Intheir finiſter Arts procced and thrive, 


/ 


VVe 


We ſoon ſhall ſee our Church receive its doam, 
And feel again the Tyranny of Rome. | 1 , -j// 
To bar Succeſſion is th* ungodly fin, 


; 


| 


So often broak, ſo often peec'd ag'in, 
130 O may it here in England never ceaſe, . | 

Could we byt,hope,it would ſecuregur peace! '/; 117 
But men with different, thoughts poſſciled are; -: 
VVe dread the effefts ofa new Civil VVar. _ ; 
We dread Romes yoak, to us tis hateful grown, 

1 35* And Rome will ſeem a Monſter in our Throne, ., : 
How rarely will a Cope the Throne bedeck ? 
A Biſhops Head, (et on a Princes Neck. ? 


Th inherent Right lyes im the Soveraign's ſway, 
But then the Monarch. muſt Romes Laws obey. . 


/ 4 #- Head ofthe Church he muſt no longer' be, - 
Bur give that place unto Romes holy See, 
Both of the Church, and, him Reme will take:cete,, 


The Throne muſt truckle under Papal Chair. 
D Kings 
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Kings can'c do-wreng/Agdog themaving fab! -/. -/ 


But Miniſters of State, theie'fervants,. may. 


', Tho Kings them lelvegido fiÞ abovethe Law, 


- Tuſtice ſtill keeps their Miniſters in awe 4 


For if they doe make the Lay their, guide, | 
Great as thy are; by aw they may bi rry'd +. 

Ele we ſhoul-ſubj:@bets every ili; 

And be male flaves'to-Arbicrary-will. A LES 

@ happy Ifl6 wheteezch man Faſtice craves ! 

Kings can'cbe Tyrants;/norithe ſubje&ts/Naves. 

The Laws ſome great ones fear,” who rote the State ; ! 
When they can'chew unto their-wills create,. 


They to their minds, with Ciinning, try ro /motd, 


And, with new Imapes,'to ſtamp the'dld : - - 


What 'gainſt Difenting Popiſts firſt was ben”, 


Ros Pronftai now pores dPunidhinaie: cri) 
1:61 1 4s LY 1 FP T1 q\iterr PR. 


1 Go Law, Law they Cry, and then their Brother ſwite, 
| ') Aswell upan the left fide; aa the right; - 
To every. Jayl the- Proteſtants they-draw, 
And Perſecution fiillis maſqu't! with Law: 
We do not know but Rome may have its turn, 
/ br« And then it will be allo Law-to burns; :-- ': or rc 
hee ) | 
This is not all, for ſome-i[l men.there be, . ... 
Who would:the Laws, ufe ina wore degree; .1 ,, . 
Treaſon and Traytors, Plots againſt the State, 
To reach their Foes, they cunningly create: - 


/ yo To Prifonthen the Innocent they draw, - - 
And if they could:their Heads would take by Lawz 
But Law is juſt,: and Eng/iſh-men.arc good, 
And do not love to dip their hands.in Blood: 
Of Innocents :\ But: this bas: raisd theRage, 0 - 1 : 
/ }/* Of ſome Politick Adors on our Stage, 


D a 


Their wicked ends'by: other means purſue. | _ 


Thoſe men, whom'they can neither hang nor: draw. 
Freed by their Country, Juſtice, and'the Law, + 
/ 59 They try to- Murther with an:Hirelings Pen,. 
By making them the-very: worſt of men. ||. 
They ave Orators and Poets at their will, 
Who with their venom, ftrtvetheir Fames to kill... 
Theſe rack the Laws, and holy Scriptures too, 
/ 59 And fain would make all"the old Treaſons new :: 
They will not let the Graves and Tombs alone, 
But Conjure upthe Ghoſt of Fourty'One.. . - 
Wick this they try the ignorant to-ſcare,  » 
For men are apt the worlt of things'to fear,,, : 
/ 99 Tho thatGhoſt is noliker Eighty two, 104) 
Than a good Chriftian like a Turk: or Jew: 150) 11 | 
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London; ths happy Bulwork of ons Te,” 7 2217 010 Hah. 
No ſmoorh and oyly-words cantheebeyyills 5 9:3 32% 
Thou knowſt thy Fht'reft," 'thatwill never Ihe-;-- Þ to 
14 /*-Erernal as thy felf; rhe men db die. | 
'Tis Truth and Fuſticer Tat do th:e'uphold; 
And richer in'Relf3ion than in Gold ; 
Thy Piety has built'thy Tarrets higher 
Than & re in ſpire of Playueof Wa-,and Kite; 0 HA 
2.00 Without a figh'we can't think on the flame,” ©9001 
Nor by what haftds; ind fro WHrK&uds/f EangeltlT? 
With cnvions Eyes rhey do thy rithes view, 915 1-0 
When old ways fait. co'fpoil chee'th5y Find edatou -t 
No Ari's untry'd whidrniay thyCoff&3 dif 72 197 
207 F on which the ſubtil Lawyer racks his Brathis ; (Ex 
Thy roo old Charters they willhew ArraFFh.” iþn ot 
Than muſt not thinkliou canſt in fafery hd; © *'-1 
\ Whilſt the falſe Canaanite ſwarms in the Land, . 


CET OOTY 

Some State-Phyſicians cry, that thou art fick, 
9 And on thee they would try fame quacking trick: 
As yet their poylopops:drugsthou doſt not need, + 


Nor does thy Body, want. to purge ar blecd, 
Thy Head we hope with Loyalty is Crown'd, 
Thy Heart ang]ntrauls we do know are found; . 
ſ© Thy hands are open, honeſt, free, and ſtrait, 
And all thy Members: plyable and neat; 
All think,ypu well in, Health, and ſound within, 
| Tho ſome few {pots appear upon your skin, 
They're but;the purgings of the ſounder part, 
0 And areat a,great diftance from the Heart. 


The wealthy love to thrive the ſureſt way, 


| For gainperhaps they will like flaves obey, 

Give up their Charters; bend their necks, now free, 
To ſeryile yoaks, and ſtoop to that degree, © , 
As to ſubmit to Romes Furſt Tyranny; 


, k ©4 
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But ſure the wiſ:,, andthe Religious)! 72 £13 
Willall chejaftaralbawfull ways prarfag;”'! £10117 £1490/ 
To keep that freedom-unto.which they reboen,” 

And which ſo'well doth Engliſh menzadorn $i-+- |: 
2.30 Which our Forefathers did-prelerve with cars; 


And which we, next our [ouls, do. hold moſt dear; --: 
Lee the hot Tories, and vheir Poer Curley © 17 6 £120 T 
They-fpend ih vain and you are ne'r the:worſe, * . - 
Alas Z'\thj2y feem tis ohly'inade rg dathny; noon Sl Pu 
2 35+ And ther cafe muſt when-they haveloVrheirMnnyys 
They aretrus Shimies; 'or the ſons of Cham. - -!!1 LC) 
Their Mouth9a#2'6pen Befiutchers; chew Tempge woll 
With venom full js ever ſpeaking wrong : 
With Oaths ah& Curfings, arid withdookingi bygy 107 
2 &o They ſeek to frigho formnehanlety peiceful #Wbjp gil 
Then boaſt the Conqueſt; HeAor, vane ant teays.'\ 
And cry God/dumum Proteflatioorhic babes val bo 4 


All 


1156 


1 All the Phanaticks are a curſe& Crew, q {{ 
Worſe than the-Papiſts, or the Moot or Zew:: ;; '', ||, 
9 The City is a LayRtale full of mire, | 
And ought agaln:to-be new purg'd with fire : 
All honeſty, all:godlinc(s they hate, - ' -- 
Loveſtrite and War, contention and debate,' | 
Theſe are the en from whom much miſchief ſprings, 
0 Whilſt cheir.bad cauſe, they falſly make the Kings ; 
Theſe wrong the King, -and then to make amends, 
Wich Oaths declare they arc his only friends ; 
Bur thele are they, who Coleman would out do, 
Blow up:bath Kings and Kingly Power too. 


{5+ For why ts allthis, Conteſt, and this ſtrife ? 
| This ſtrigling in cheStare, as twere'for Life ? 
VVhen-all men own'd their enjoy d happineſs, 

And dayly.didtheir belovd Monarch blels? , 


OSU.” But 


A Satyre againſt Perſecution. 25 
o But theſe il Men all common Roads forſake, 
2.60 Ofre Hedges, and throw ſtanding Corn they break ; 
Though ill ſucceſs they have, they will not ceaſe, 
Till they have fpoyl'd the Nations happy peace. 
They ſee none to Rebellion are inclin'd, | 
Yet Plots they make, where Plots they cannot find. 
2 6+ But their Defigns they did fo idly frame, 
The Evil on their Heads return'd with ſhame ; 
And though they find their Evil Projects Curſt, 
They keep the Impudence they had at firſt : 
'Gainſt Honeſty, Law, Reaſon, then they fight, 
11 And falſely cry, The King can have no riphe. 
The People of their Judgment they'd bereave, 
No proof, no Circumſtance will they believe: 
Rebels and Traytors they will tfll Create, 
And are Men-Catchers of the higheſt rate. 
275 With Repal Rights theſe Men keep much adoe 3 
But, with that Seale, their own game they purſue : 
ak E Theit 2 


by 


< Kevers d, 


"26 The MED 


Their Monarchs Safety, Honour, Fame, Renown; +. 


(—= 
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The great Supports, and Jewels of the Crown 3 
The Peoples Love, their Freedom, Liberties, 
2 99 Thole they neglect, and theſe they do deſpiſe. 
What ere theſe Men pretend, the jugling feat 
Is plainly ſeen; 'tis to grow Rich, and Great, wr 
To Rule, to Sway, to Govern as they pleaſe : 
The Peoples Grievance, and the Lands Difcaſe. 
t 5 Allmen'that would oppoſe their pow'r 'and ſway, 
t And will not them, like Galley-ſlaves, obey, 
They brand with odious Names, although they fpring 
From Fathers ever Loyal to their King : 
Though they themſelves Sons of the Church are known, 
299 Would with their Blood detend their Monarchs Throne, 
And ready are their Lives to ſacrifiſe 
For all their King's juſt Rights, which much they prize... 
But O the Change that's now in England ſeen, 
* They who arc Loyal, and foe're have been, 


? 


Becauſe 
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95 Becauſe they will not ſerve finiſter ends, 
Are Rebels call'd, at leaſt call'd Traitors Friends. 
Thou wicked Hag, that now art arm'd with power, 
That wouldſt Mens Souls and Bodies both deyour, 
That now doſt ſhow thy bloody armed paws, 

3 oo With Malice arm, and with too rigid Laws 
With what Poetick Curſe (hall I thee paint, 
Who art a Devil, yet appear'ſt a Saine ? 
But Vengeance for thee ſtill in Heav'n there's ſtore, 
Though many Bleſs, and Thee the Beaſt adore, 
3 05 Thou'rt dyd with Blood, and art the Scarlet Whore. 
O Perſ-cnmon ! thou'rt a Goddels blind, 
That. never-ſpareſt any himane kind ; 
In every Country thou doſt footing gain, 
I: all Religions thou deſir'ſt to Reign, 
J ) 0 But never waſt admitted in the True. 


Hence grow pur Tears, that here thou ſhould'ſt renew 
| E 2 Thy 
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Thy Strength and Power in this Happy Realm, 
Our Quiet, and our Peace to over-whelm ; 
When for ſome years thou haſt been baniſhed, 
þ/f And Proteſtants believ'd thou hadſt been dead ; 

Or that at leaſt, we never more ſhould fear 

That thou ſhouldſt live to ſhew thy Power here : 
Unlefs (which Heav'navert) that thou ſhouldſt come 
By force, brought m by the Curs'd Power of Rome. 


20 But pricv'd we are, to ſee it m our Age, 

And fear it may a greater ill preſage. 

Priſons and Fines the puniſhments are now, 

But who knows what at laſt it may come to ? 

For this damn'd Hag longs ftill for Humane Food, 
'* Ne'r ſatisfied till ſhe is gorg'd with Blood. 

Well may the Papiſts, when they have their turn, 

Rack and Impriſon, Torture, Hang, and Barn ; 

When Proteſtants to Proteftants do: ſhew, KE 
 Fhat had they Pow'r, themſelves as much would do. 


But 
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330 But let the buſie Miniſters take care, 
They do but Vengeance for themſelves prepare-z; 


For in all Ages it was ever known, 


That God his Vengeance on their Heads pour d downs. 


All but meer Fools may eaſily foreſee 

335 What will the fatal end of theſe things be :- 
If one bigotted in the Romiſh way, 

Should once again the Exgliſh Scepter ſway 3: 
Then thoſe who in the Pulpit are ſo loud, 
Preaching Succeſſion to the Vulgar Croud, 

34 Muſt change their CroakingNotes;their Coats muſt turn, 
Or, it prove Honeſt, fly the Land, or burn.. 
Whom Benefit or Ignorance engage 
Now to the Party, then ſhall feel the Rage 
Of thoſe fierce Tyrants, who now undermine, , 


345 And hidden carry on their curſt Deſign. 
The proud uſurping Prieſt, and Popiſh Knayes, 
- Shall be your Lords, and all the Exghiſb Slaves ; 
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The Noblcs then'muſt wear the Romiſh yoak, 1 p 
Or Heads ſubmit unto the fatal ſtroak; ll 


Oppreſlion will grow bold, the Tadpole-Prieſts, . 
Shall lite above the Lords, their Prieſtly Creſts. © 
Tattempt or ſtruggle then will be in vain, 

For Perſecution will a Tyrant Reign ; "i 
Her fatal Dow'r will then be underſtood, = 

And ſhe will glut her elf with Martyrs Blood. 

The Popes Supremacy ſhall th-n be ſhown, 


No other Head in England will be known : 

Then ſhall a general Curſe flow "ol n the Land, b. 
Lord againſt Lord, Friend againſt Friend {hall ſtand, 

Till at the Jai che Crowd, in their efrnce, 

Provokd to Rage, Arm gainſt- their Popiſh Prince : 

With Words no longer, but with Arms theyll j Jar, 

And En, cland will be poyld with Civil War : | 

True Peace and Happineſs lo long ſhall want, 

Till the ſhal! get a Monarch Proteſtant. 


'Thus 
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Thus FaGtious Men to Civil Broyls ingage, 


And with their ferment make the Crowd to rage : 


Their Madnels, they in $thers would increaſe, 

Yet wipe their Mouths, and cry they are for Peace, 
3 7 » - For King, for Regal Rights, and true Succeſlion, 

They in the peoples ears ſtill make profeſlion 3 

Yet for one Man, ſuch Friends they are, fo civil, 


They'd ſend almoſt Three Nations to the Devil. 


But there's no way theſe Miſchiefs to prevent, 
1}? > Unleſs we have an Healing Parliament : 
Of that theſe faulty Men love not to hear, 
They've much tranſgreſt, and much they have to fear. 
Until that day, England will find no reſt, 
Though now ſhe ſlumbers on her Monarchs breaſt ; 
} 49 Butthen the Nation will be truly bleſt. 
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